APPENDICES

They marched, or rather ran, round the apparatus several times, flowej
being in the meantime strewed before them.

The engine of torture Uvsed upon this occasion was a stout upright post thirt
feet in height. At the bottom was a stage, and about halfway towards th
top another, on which two priests, or rather executioners, were mounted wit
drawn sabres, in place of books of religion, in their hands. Across the to
of the post, or pole, was another, of about half the length and circumference
strongly lashed thereto with ropes. At each extremity were hooks of iron
somewhat resembling but larger than those used by butchers in England t<
hang up their meat in the shambles.

The sufferer was hoisted up to the executing church-militants. The^
immediately proceeded to strip their prey of his robes, and then fixed th<
hooks into the fleshy part of his back, near the shoulder-blades. The ropes
were affixed to these hooks and tied to the transverse beam. Behind bin-
two smaller ropes depended from the beam, which received his great toes ir
separate loops, Over the penitent's head was suspended a kind of flat muslir
canopy with a narrow flounce, just sufficient to shade his face from the sun.
but not conceal him from the view*

Thus prepared he was slung into the air by means of ropes tied at the
opposite end of the pole and swung round to give a full view to the surrounding
crowd, The air was now rent with shouts of applause, almost to adoration,
The trumpets sounded, the drums beat and patereroes fired. The transverse
beam, turning upon a pivot, was slowly moved round over the heads of the
multitude. Notwithstanding the torture which the victims must feel, they
supported it, generally, with patient firmness. The writer of the account
now quoted says he was an eyewitness to three persons submitting to this
punishment on one afternoon.

"The first sufferer/' continues the narrator, "was a young man about
twenty-four years of age. He got upon the scaffold with affected indifference,
but when launched into the air I could distinctly hear him send forth some
agonising yells. Still he persevered, and described the circle three times; he
held a fan in one hand and a bundle of cajans (leaves of the Palmira tree) in
the other, which he continued waving with seeming composure until he made
a signal and thereupon was Jet down. There was no difference in the mode
of suspending the other two, excepting that one beat a small taum taum (great
drum) the whole time, and that the second held a basket of flowers in one hand
and scattered them with the other among the spectators, who eagerly caught
them. Either from the various accompanying noises, or from the superior
fortitude of the two latter, I could not distinguish any expression of pain,
When let down, their backs were rubbed with turmeric, and they were
received by their friends with the highest marks of veneration and joy. I
was informed that these men were thenceforward esteemed the particular
favourites of Sivamee (the Deity), and entitled to particular privileges. I
was also present at this ceremony at Madras, near the Black Town.*7
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